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WYSTERY OF TWO VASES. oo,

hud whout eone
contonting mvself
tleing n full ont

misfortunes, |

luded to
with my
of Hegine

'MOST WILY IS THE SKUNK.

wdvance, or perhans ' i i .
ald by telling him what bhis brother wis Up 10, ) -
{GINALD ZACKER'S LOSS AND RE- | when | discoyered that i her heart Miss Muid- | SOUME ARE MALIC mt_ 8, Too, ®yo
rEG PACKER'S LOAS e o W e i o w dspenis | gy g pex wiTH THE @UIDEA,
COVERY OF AN HEIRILOOM ;l“” fof Per pateos vl especindly thit sl .‘-
. . the vouth, henuty nnf
| bewrindieod N faieils the voutl Waterloo of One That Liked to Make People
aomen at ’ which «! hors I conld
The Thief Who Mude Love to Two Women | woinl  addvnntigs it 1w e Bodge — Feely's Terrorised Gaardsrs asd
Once and the Governess Who Songht Secus | ovg e Tl iy v“ Hiring thut the fors the Sapernatural Cunning of a Skank That
ity A Detective's Play on Haman Neotore - : ‘,‘."r ' \-Im. - g 1‘-; INTing that 1n8 ore O T - The Mo Side.
P s e whi ) ' )
Results of The Unespected Alllance, | e o rived e ol uned hut niy @UINIK {ome ' L . it At
bt A \ o one vasentind rieLn, Wis, Au y
There ' ax consternation in the household | ot of the vise wus tl ntind to ¥l g B
- 3 M Maid ! triinphing over the Of conirse thers wins | on Plekerel TLake hung an odor, heavy, far-
J e ker whet I~ aldment, one ) e oo o ense the ALK . ey e
of Reginald vlu .u' ‘ '. 'a : ‘ o enttsh | ° wolt word hers " ‘y’” “1“ ' ‘. ‘ Iv:nll"hn- roaching, Inexpressibly offensive. The hetr
) - « to cleanse ollsh A divert away im ‘
/AR ey . ' l 1) L‘v: t room | “.h: |,‘ '. g wh wornnn think thot | was was 0 at night A fire of hamlock hark, small
7 3 P o ™ N &t roon el "Wt K i
L o ity r” ' 's “:m I tr il ey fool the other, 1ot then hoth te cons | hyt iptensely hot, glowad on the bare ground,
with he ann ,\; .n.\' ' |I : 'umm”w\: . wotit. one Wt one e wnd one ut o ane ther, 1o | giving searcely anough light by which to dine
g . idmer I8 e ne 0 vtilow kK the skt f .
WER RUSSING e ek r— i ', x,,,' vv]‘.[ the mtter so (o ds Miss Mudds | tinguish the great trae boles Fergy, the gulda,
palf-eontained and her experience us niy ! et Wi coneerood Sha would  bhe  we | wat humped within five feet of it. his dark face
y ’ rw "~ L SN } ] ] i
governese had Leern tao varied 1o <how sig ph d boosuree af | ‘-Il Wolked oY lu 'Il 1 " hent low over his hands. fn which was a tangled
excltement st 0] &b was anusually grave, nag < e el Bt wit uotle 1 2 i
nfM]l 1) ’|| ntleman swore ’ ne } plurn - ‘.,‘4 Witerent  Nb Vedesed thut | was | fishing line I'he other man Ay at ease, uynmk
while the old gentleman swore, - ' . e T ey toter o duy she hwd no | ‘ ' . the mosqiitoss erey
good-natured wife grow tenrful, and Fuole, ©f niy goine ! 'I' 1 e anen sholld be poted ing hard to keep off : tlad
1 | 1 ) hands L LB S hut ‘u torain the | threw up s head with the action of A atar
t ighter 1. or p @ fnegin thut miight ,
‘er\ ”;'M " a .' 1l I f fiere bl o l.g': Iitn W luvir ot h fogether  Aned | buck tossing his antlers  His nostrils finred
\ '] rar e sivle of n disiresax v, e we t
in L n high dramatis | i told me about the y,Lh. i, th ]H.ly\, | wice and hlew out a deep breath of ¢isgnst
\ '’ We i the e \ .
” :Ih. Vl/ " . ) . s AR held Kt ‘u il ’| hen X v : h .l ' & .”» ; “That feller he said in reference to the
o Zacker \vase wo it ke LT } ot of thi WK We | ' " L - = danint * "o | ’
L | ’ o ¢ i ' N ' ori ound lookin' f'r sleepy
loom, intrinsically valuable from the gems with § e, st thyt when o -t Zuker o | |nli- l skunk, “is wanderin’ 'r ' e
hi ‘ {ded, | Y | newe ite Iﬁ‘ Tl wtures thyongh the el and be s "l“"‘{\ biris  He seen us and he jus’ wanted to le
which 1t was styddes Wit priceless, sines ‘4 g " St sidnd v i . . Id
L0 ; e 1% know he n earth. Nex' to a Injun 0
possession was proaf positive of the superiority i $lies oug A hotise wbont 5 o'cloek in the | ! know &0
of the particular Zackers baving it in charee MR IOOn veriod 10t Hudelph Zincker, e | hate a skunk
: v ; ZAach 1 jer1nstahle | <! A the prioe sgrood and cume hove ‘L’"' ol Why don't van take the rifle and gn after
the okl s o detes | . s "
For thers ware other ROKE I, s Hing o wr to bosr of of or the Zad r him?" the other man askad, lazily He must
branch sprung from Rudolph Zacker who a aibity OF vt srithers wand 1 will do the
tad logal right te tha distingiished chatiol 'L,, fo Cronkite f ver) like It « anl he closa by
pat A \ &l bad | 1 ) " ttor oof i.;. (KIng o lv,-L vindow Tar inst Forgy snorted with eontempt “He mav
¢ | v ecase by wen o oin Vs ' z \ } ) y I i " .
persana The Il n n’ ' h con ' v ot . L saddd, Budalph set tha ;: |v‘; on ”I‘V("“"l'l [ ha clasa by,” he answarnd, "ur he may be a
st ten vears alroady, o WY [Irnspe ! to ' a ot uhinet or ulu ¢ - : ¥
o ;, ';‘ d ‘; ¥ teed before a ' || v\ 'l’ :' lv k 'v vt ? ‘. N hundred U‘..r(. fmitle awan Th' smell hein' here ain't no sign
wing o sl r ‘ i !
,;mv or decade’s l‘m; \"ﬂ " e | Wonld heoahent right, and s for the time, | phat th' small maker's hara  Resides, T ain't
dacisinn was regcohed wn elose were the pre. | \ o i (i Voot . ! ] ] » ! :
tensinne af the twa hrathers, and <o often was "\. A L - _‘M 4 _“lh”“_”, n drep Pee | los' 1o skunks 'I killad ona anct an' he fell
tinl ¢ e o ot ' 1 1 | P fee oanoa fMar rock ont'n th' wands 1 went by that
|v’.A antin .,v - 'l‘ v e Tt gl QU e | wene a week after an’ th' pock smalt jns' as
y wdinances oy ) nilane oy \ '
0 4"“"' rﬂ ; " } ' | I/ Kot ? . | M vy (1 strong ne it did five minutes atter 1 done the
sar s hafare had honered a Zacker (n recog o
e Blrdipipdi \ } } 1ol Winit 4 ,' o { \ oll. plav= | killin' 1 went by that war u month later and
tion of ofvie & ' i the gift of the vase \ V o ;
nv " I } il - ' 1 1 1 } ' ! & LRICLRT Fhe s sl s it sti!l spnelt I went hy that way nex spring
| ] ' \ sasn » aintsn Ielnwn vit [ t woa | ) -
’.l.ss4 1~1\rn N,V nine g g e 1 v NIAr oty ‘ ] 2~ N \ t ‘\\ | and it smslt vt [ was long thera in th' sume-
tent V it of rht ' o 'reard ' 1t Bt Uhe te \ o il ) i
t'e tenth point sigh ¢ ) | el J ! | ' i s = | mer, th' small was gittin® sorter faint, but wh'n
ul thonght now came to Mr and Mrs Zacker | B Kot " 1 VIO '
} | 1l 'y ) | ' trialihit d= bt what vl thee othoer @Irl | phe anin shined an th' rook it smelt. Four vears
\ ame dr | mnmant to the saxelysion i f Lo ; ] .
l, ll . 'v ¥ eadfil momen fudni ¢ dofng all the \ f S « atterward | stopped by that rock f'r enr'osity.
I anther considerations  Suppose Kadolph ' i ’ !
: ;‘ ‘v'i 'll " i th R e ns falo- ) 1\” Py t ' Th' sun was shinin® down on it, and it was so
10 old of the vase rongh means faln oW i W | ! )
T'HL "I" : " |.[’ ]'rr I, : :l ta 1 ) wo hated, by gettime hot van eonldn’t harily hear your han' on it
ok, b 0t re v hroug
€\|:p } i ' ¢ | hitity | r lpon b J | 1t <ot strong T knowed a feller over in
woenlt AN " re respecty V = > ¢
I A enton sy : ! plicutod R I ' Mossata anct that killed a sknnk with a hoe
he wand, in the purhlind view ' many, | prose she wanted 1o
o ' " tion' a1 ) o had roe] firs<t t Fighteen venrs after that hee wonld small
e sir positio
S : ‘ placs of the getiiine a i your stiek i in th' ire and het it
Kamathing must he dones at ones’ Nao wone- plare of the ref v A e i e
naIItoes  ar ' a-night,
der that Reginald Zacker rushed from the ta- | hory ywAY the sparions | Maosatos o n e
thron ome ur ) vthar man
I, leaving his hreakfast untasted, tao hegr | [BPOUK ' | e )
think the casket wa Ooken | o I = 1 t the 't athin
the news to his lawver, Jodes Jo<iah Maresl ! "|.” \.4‘[/1 i Spevvnin Yap, thev air ba hu hevy l\in”r: !
e ‘ . s very
s No wander that Mrs Zacker followed | the genuine article wnder to w'at | «<men 1 spen skeotors m'n( {.1 '); 5
, o Wy Hisrove " & " } | a
he axample as sppedily as the equilibrinm he g thut v) id <'. WATey Sour ) e p'int so thick that if you iahbei a knife in \'
! Pine ' FUMKe ferms W ut - N . \ . o "
twaen har =tont form and short breath wonld | f ‘l‘ !‘H % ”'” fine hor own nest by reatoring | AlF it'd come hack with twn ur three rh‘n[;s‘f:‘
f ' % P h' ] < |
permit, fasling it Aisloval to satisfoe that an ! it to the funily W it ‘ hlond an th' blade I sean mosagnitoes :.r\! e
potite which wa« pospansihle for the twao cor aniaution cried  Gisntlema ""‘h"; that hittin' 'em with a paddle sounded like
) needi't go any farthor, (roakite | o . & ' h
ditions.  The wonder wa- if wonder axis<ted, ”‘,‘“" .”l""” ai have @ chance 1o make suol o | SIAPRIN" 4 dde o hmff I ean ‘em o lv;k
that tha vouneg ladie: did not commiserate | cybwtitution, after Locile W il uiwli ‘I: 1 conlkin' sea nothin 1 seen ‘em nl.udf\ "|
over the common misfartiune, but on the eon- | side, and |« -:""i ':"{ ".'1“ hor shnre i l' I¢ "I\ lake on a bright da* like yvon was holdin® &
st by und wan 1, DR =0 oeonst ! = = : ) ‘
trary that thev parted in <ilenee, indeed, vet ) " "l' ; ,:. FV i . — on know Phat poor | unihreller aver it Sometimes horses an’ cows
| ey 7 | het <he <aw me | is smotherad hy skeeters  They jus' hreathe
with all thosa signs of contempt and aversion, | little girl, too, wus so rattled whe TR | n i .
which usually acoampany the eptthet, “Miny! walking off with H‘" Ve "‘A ".»"“ ‘ "' \ ".‘ ‘e in tell they git they lungs full an® then
Judags Marcelins had some little difeulty In f:;' "} Tiie ’v h:'yl \ '._l' e b mude to | they cain’t blow ‘em out. I been half smothered
her, that she mig y ¢ |
preventing his enraged client from rushing at | helieve that "'.’ wd locked the cuskot up -,H'”,, | mvself
once into the police court and a scandal  In [ Wheno <he | win't, O, P'me awood ""‘1“; & But about skunke.” eaid the other man
) ) a hut just give me tape, and | . ; - .
his smontl, tranguillizing wav, he repre<anted .nll g b '»,,‘T why I huve no knowls Y ass, ‘hout skinke. Skunks is mos’ «'prisin
that one conld nat base an affidavit solely on & | edge of human tature and have missed my | things. Skunks fa got sense like A lead hosa.
moral eertainty, and that even if {1t should | vocation in working “""" " eiod Kmith I'hey o'n tell fonr hunderd vards off in thick
« 1Dt YOu. supe, (eorge.” oried . £l
become evident that Rudolph had the vase, M\I"IM:LMY? " e ' ! wonds whiuthar gr not vou got a gun.  Ff vou
the title was toa much in dispute 1o instify a Well ' =uid Cronkite, “yver may take such | got a4 gun, vou don’ ses no skunk. Ff yon
charge of larceny against Lim for holding what | cotr=c, ‘-" rge, & YOUr 3 “"l",“"' "“"(""y"l“ aint got a gan, th' skunk gits right in your
oW t hoth Yases O nois 1 «Pems (0o me 4 hiodi
might be his awn  He commented at same | 00 5480 EOE S e The Reginald Zacksr | path and stavs there. The neares’ you get
length on the probahility of a Mauistrate's | & vhile Snuthers does the prigeing at Ho- i to him, the more he humps his back. He jus’
turning over the mmatter (o the civil conrts for ¢ s. W Wy P “‘l“' "' eits, th M ',',"_l waite £r vou. He knows in resson thet von
b i maere cinch 1o him i hatk gty 1o the ¥ -
settiement, pointing ont with clearness that .-rﬂ~‘w-‘1~ "'.“' ",“ old : it that he must give up | cain't eome mneh elosar. What's the end o
there Rudolph would he allowed to retain poss | his titl-guieting idea, and old Zacker 1o Keap | that? Yon gotter git omtn the way It do
gassion  pendente lite, on fAling ~atisfactory aol, =ay -‘-\|l," to=mory ‘\,- .'-..-y“| r;' v“;' '!" ’1' make a2 man mad to have to dodge and creep
bonds, and, then, with the concluding opinian \ ‘_‘ e whats t fhd l thrangh the brish givin® the road to n measly
that this was a ca=e for counter-mining, he vy thing like # sknnk, it yon gotter sneak roun’
summoned Abe Cronkite, the detective, into : v ;' fenur ""'.lh " e "‘«»"" ' nse some skinks {8 got more sense as
e " g 3 . v sty ¢ Weis hus G0 WH " ndg e e ) b
;m‘ o and explained the ithiation to ‘a‘rlu\i ; \\ ‘." 'l RN e 13 | ather sknnke, but tney all got sense. T knowad
1 ! ~ |}
“If Rudolph Zacker has the vase, where will | Zuckar, now full wibits und suspicions and | a4 skunk onet what hived over hy Swamp Take
he kaop 1177 asked  rankite woerriments .-v" . nw'H‘"'" "“"' "} ; I <eo him ha!f a dozen times an' he was hig
“Tu the most canspicuons place in his hoyse tuken without the cooperption of s one o ) e X < '
where the whole world can see it Confonnd | his housebold, to tranguaillize ar drena rpatient, | As A hovnd dog That sknnk .\\n m'lea 1u||.~u
him' * groaned Mr Zicker | Thore was Sieorge Rineae !;I v"- ‘IM' 'I 4 t ' He'd strikas vour trall and &it "long it faster'n
“Then continued  the detective,  with 1 | sugzgestions in the stur rol md resolved 100} o onld walk with a heavy pack en voar
. H ! ithers o ~ ut hnd no ! " .
elde-glance toward the Judes, “1 should fudee, | Play.  Willlm Snooither 0 his part [ _ o o oo e
gir, that vour opinion cotneides with mine that | troeuble in deprivi Hudolph Zucker of the | back, and fust 'vt.nvu,-. vou knowed he'd 1y gh
the simplest way would be to <teal it hack | more of loss genuine  hetrloom of his riea. A | jn vonr was hen he'd huap his back and
e N bl ot o i o - -"rl..l»\'-.x l”"'; grin. When yon crooked vourse'f half donhle
"Entirely s0," said the Judge i window ane vorr sdroitly tupr oc ! i § . A
In that avent, «ir, 1 hapoen to know of the d-nesed, sullow=fuced noan |y‘||l .:ful-w’ with the pack nand worked \"‘\‘I way roun
very man to do the fob. He mist have been | inoand out agwin, with i nolseless eelotity that | hing through the busiies, he'd grin harder,
(hh«-l‘uuvvi from prison yosterdav, and the | mikht 'i' H Khost " ”“"[' " ¢ '”"‘l'; 'i]" “‘x"‘,d Half » mile furder on there Lhe'd be agin. It
oming instincts, which all criminals have, | o tie duy passed, and  at nightiall, Juage | o ake v TAW
will bring h m directly to his old haunts His sinh Matreellos, ustute, discrect, alwuys on, n=' done himm good to make van ecrawl. He
name i= Smithers, William Smithers at logt | the side of privicy und an andeabls settlement= | wanted to show vou that though you was a
1t's heen that oftener than any other and he's | procoed "’I"l' the K l, dd Zneker "‘I".”" : ‘“ man and he was a four-footed critter with
not only the slickest thief and con man on the | cotupaiie wo Gentlemun Gweorge Rinegole = < fur el
turf, biit also a< honest as It is possible to be | s elagantly conposed, us it hee wore about to | nothin' to him  but tail and fur and ~|.noll. he
under such ciroumstanons ' a1 honored guest, and wus not o bardened | conld make von hunt tall timiber w'eneyver
‘h"\"l ‘R“-:lrtlllm, man, aoparently,” mused »..\m‘]l.r_ r«;-..l\.-vl o'try the effect of a contes- [ L = 6 00 TN 0 S day that kkunk made me
e Juadge ston of his shame upon two young woien 2 =
“No sir, square {2 the hatter word for Smith- I'he door wits opened by Abe Cropkite him- | @it out'n the trail five times in two mtvlc.‘ 1
ers, if vou nlease * olf who in some wuy had secarea hinsel! in | pever went to hunt him ‘eause [ was ‘frald
“Vary well,” said the Judga, “von go ahead, | the pluce of major doma tor the prosent He | L him. O Jahnny Mushhead, th' Chippewa
Cronkite, and enguge this square cirela, { tshered the two visitors into the purlop, where I ass id the Bl >
straight orook of yours, to prapare (o pilfer | the fumily were assemblod. old Reginald Zicker, medeine drunkard, said they Was oy perrets
the vase  But'T have an amen ‘ment 1o pro- | stll strugeling with the pro blems of the sitin- | in th' beast and I b'lieve him. You couldn't
rn.«- in the way of quisting the title, which bad | tion, his plump and confortable wife, stiving {4 0 guide 10 monkey with that skunk. We
wtier be sottle | hefore he acts As 1 rernem- | 10 vain to look wun und distressed, while the | . |
ber, Mr. Zacker, von have & repliea of the vase | fir Lucile with hunds tightly clasped snd the | jus’ &ive hiei th road an' 1ot it go at that
in gilt an1 paste? Yoo, I thonght <o Then | @rave Miss Maldment shot glances of disfuvor Finerly they come long a chap w'at wantad

why not have this man, when he recovers the
original, leave the copy in its plaw? The al- |
VANIAGAS, If seems to ine, are manmfold era |
would be no further litigation. sach =i'e would |
be satisflad, there woula be no other felonions
attempts.  Of eanrse In time the public would
hacone aware that there were two vases, ench
one sald to bhe the original, but the unalsputed
fact that vou o the genulne Zacker
VAse In charge for many vears, and the lack
of satisfuctory explanation of how Rudolph |
could have abtuine 1 it from vou, would leave
no doubt in the mines of the 1uciclous 4s to
which one was the real hol - er of the helrloom
Bo, ¢o vou, Mr. Zacker, go and feteh the {ae-
imile, while Cronkite here makes arrangements
or its substitution |
Abe Cronkite ma ‘e three calls for his search |
for Smithers one ut a sporting saloon st
off the Howery, another at u wincowless and
doorless lodging honse between Ninth and
Tenth avenues, and the thiri at a boarding
house up in Harlem, whose genteel preten- |
glons were shown by cimity curtains and a |
doormat. There ut last Le foun! the dis-
eharge | convict, with nose gleaniing the rud-
dier for the dingy sallow nes< of his complexion,

Ve

outstretched on the he l in the hest <ocond-
story front room. Evidently his lines had
fallen in pleasant places  on kasy street, to wit! |
Smithers listenet in silence nuntil Cronkita |
finished Lis story, and then gave a shrill whistla |
on two fingers, when out from an asjnining
room came a tall, dark man with the ¢res< and |
hearing of a gentleman You knows George
Ringegold, Ahe, con't ver sald  Smiithers !

"Gentlaman George, v' know |
'he two men shoolk hands cordially
almost as tight a grip As vou gave ma tha
time we met, Abe " sait Gentleman George
“"But notsamuch of a pinch,” adeed Smithers,
and then the three laughed heartllv, asif it
was pleasant 1o recall such trifting experionces,
When the pipes were lighted, Smithers bes
an. "l let vou gn on, Abe,” he explained
to save repetitun, well knowin® as how George
here wud have his ear as clus to the kevhole
on one side as it s to his put on the udder
You see, that was his job, priggin’' that wre
Jar, and the fruits of the plant is what he s
sheerin’ with vours truly, for some time dis-
ahled, but nn“'lrvlnrnnd to active juty,”
‘Then,” sald Cronkite thoughtfully, turnin
to Ringgold, "I_N'rhu]-u yvon \\ungx foel—" .
" | stopped Tonling about twenty vears agn,”
repliad Geatleman George It's n gratification |
f the eamotions which interferes with hisiness
Id Rudolph Zacker emime across me while [
was plaving the racket, and in some
way lrarned my sad history,  [nstead of noti-
fying the authorities, he offersd <o tmich down
;nd so much on delivery, if I'd cop the cup

last |

SO0et

or him, and on me proving agrecable, arranged
or & knock-down to his niecs Lucile.  Well,
if 1 say it mysolf, which | wouldn't do exenpt

to make the situation cl-ar, the girl did cotton
amazingly to me, sspecially when | worked
the romantic racket, and looked gloomy and
hinted at heing disinhorited and having a
fecret  enen Don't think ' stuek  on
mihnlf. old man it was vot  my  roal
solf that attracted her. hut the part | as-
,unu\d st as she might weep over the mis-
ortunes of some bloke on the stage, whom
sha wouldn't tonch with her skirts, if she passed
on the street  1t's jmagination, that's what

It is, that has plaved hob with the fair <ox
ever since Eve heard all sorts of fairy
in the hissing of & snake

“Well, | kept hissing out my fairy tales until

got this poor sillv girl 10 believe that myv
tiure wvas in som»
n

tales

mysterions wav linked

the Zacker vase, and that if 1 eonld only
&>t possassion of it for a few dave, my fortune
would not be made, no, that was too common,
but recaverad. You mav think that it was
wanecessary for a cracksman like me 1o employ
r roundabout a wav to gt 4 hit of pewter:
gt 1 soon found that old Zacker had the vase
&0 surroundad by precantions, and so constantly
under his own inspection, that it would be a
long shot to break awav with it Itstood
In a sateel casket, which was sorewnd to the
mantel piecy in the front parlor. The grills
n front, througl which vou could sse the in-
ernal freak thing, were double  locked, top
and bottom, aud anas little kev was in Lucilie's

s aasion, and the other in the possession of
Miss  Maidmant, ths governess. To  make
matters worss, the:w wa= a burglar alarm
undarneath with tha wires woll protected in

the wall, connscting with *he old fellow's hed
room, and hafara van econld half ealdehisel
tha easket awav, he would b down with a
hulldog in each fin I had 1o give the girl
& song and dance to get her to sdperate, and
lhfmn alew steps with the governess

“Thut wus u hurd nut 1o orack, bovs, & full-
rown woman rubbed down und hardened

| &t wach other from extreme points of the room

that skunk =kin th' wuss kind. He went after

he Judge immediately began 1o spenk in ’ '
the slow, orutorical style, which wus secon him with & gun and ‘cose he didn’ git him.
nature to him, while Gentlomun George traced | T'hen e had one o' these Mauser pistils <ont
the pattern of the carpet with his walking up f'om Chicarger. [t was a gun vou conld
stick, u very medel of polite inuttontion

"My compmnion here
hus been introduced into this

tlomun of irrepronchable chiaracter
worth his while to muke 4 stutement
promised him immunity and o corta

niary compensation, i he rostores the
he felontously abstracted

siid the Judge, “who
hovse us 0 gene-

earry in vo' hind pocket and it'd shoot a4 miel.

I'he feller come whistlin® down th' trail an’
‘l"‘l"""‘\‘: the skunk he savs to hisself: ‘Herea's fun f'r
in peen- | me”  Hetraviied behin' the feller {'r a hunderd

property an’ eighty rod and then showed up in the trail

and begin to throw up his hack The teller

“That's about the ticket,” rejoined Ring- | paid no "tention a-tall an’ the skunk jus' humped
gold cusily 1t's all a matter of biz, you | an' wrinned, The closer the feller got the
k1 My graft 1= naturally the up-and-up [ ypore the beast grinned.  When the feller got
elwant, from old asesoctations when 1 was a | within fifteen feet he stopped, the Mauser
kid in n God-foaring family and hadn’t fallen | showed up an' beein to tal Fighteen times
plumb from grace,  And so, when an old cove, | iy nineteen seconds that gun went off Th'

who shall be nameless, hraced e to swipe the

jar for him, it was a regular pnudding

skunk didn’t have no time to think ‘bout grin-

to buneo | pin He got fixed von could a-sifted

“0's

vou all with a lot of awell guff, and then bick | baled huy through him so quick that it par.
the locks of that umg--vrhr-:ui affair Hp"hrrn lized his senses. Wen th' teller drug him
Oh, what a dreadful talking man” cried | {nter eamp he had the mos' <'prized look on

NHttle Luecile, fleeing across the room

ing her head in her mother's lap
“Fxactly,” sxreed Ringgold, with

of amusement toward Abe Cronkite,

in the doorway, “but that ain't o marker, Miss,

and hid- aver see-th' unk had. It
Here 1 be, & pore woods an'
some o' them there improved
How conld T he wx-

ame like that”' 1

his face you
seomed to sav
mul attacted by
moddun  machineries
woted to kit up akin A

i glanoe
standing

to my patter when having a how-de-do with elt garry £'r him, )| realy did, though he done
the gang. And so, Guv'ner, 1 prigged your | jye a heap o trubble in his time.  He weighed
pewter for dough, and Uve prigged it back | forty three  poun's, fourtean  ounces even
agnin for more dongh '\-t'l")! find the iden- | an’ his skin was I-{L.' ‘nough to make a ).'-d—'

tionl swag in this swipe

Reginald Zacker opened the bundle
the vas
You scoundrel,” he exclaimed, “1'1

That'a | to your agreement with my lawyer, or 1'll have

voil hehind the bars where you helor
f& nothing but the replica, the copy, w
also missing  Produce the Zacker va
or 1'l) turn vou over to justios'™

‘1 cannot do =0,” replied Ringgold =adly, as-

which it contained over to the light,

auilt 'r a_size'bul child. 1 dor’ never pass
hy Swamp Lake thease davs "ithont tears conpin’
inter my eyes ‘hont that skank, of he was mean
hold you | 1 me. " It ssemed sorter low down bringin'
A Mauser gun ‘'way up in these here woods

and bore

K. This | jus' to fool a< smart a hoenst as he wore ”
hich waas “Do vou think it will rain to-night?” asked
se, thief, | the other man

dunno.  But that Mauser skunk weren't
nothin' a-tall ‘long side o' akunk that kep* the

suming onoe more a cultivated manner and | women folks at Feely's  hotel sittin’ up in
specch. "1t is a mystery what became of it, | terror o' they lives f'r & month and had ol
a mystory, which, whatever befalls, 1 shall not | Faely gittin'° up in the night and shoutin®
attempt to solve, for that "'l'i’" involve the | (GGaelie. Feely's shack s over on Pike Lake.

happiness of one whom 1 respect, of or
were It not for my sins, my wasted
Jove." And he drew

his eyes with fine effect

The silence was broken by light steps, out
and {n, and then Miss Maidment spoke {n clear,

calm tones,  “Here (s the vase, " she an

I took it becanse | hate yvou all, as vou have

despised and humiliated me.”  She t
where the swindler sat in mock sor

facs in his hands, and stood hefore him with
sald softly

arms ontsteetehsd “Come, " she
1 don't eare for vour sins, and yvour |
not he wasted with me'”

Again Gontleman George looked over toward
there was confusion,
I didn't reckonon
he exnlained, as
thought she might
fee]l <orry and give up to keep me from getting

Ah» Cronkite, but now
even shame in his glance
this, Abe, damme, 1 didn't”
if no one else wors presont

life, 1 migh
18 handkerchief across

. whom, | Swell guys goes there f'om all over th' country
to catch muskies an’ sometimes they gita ‘e
an’ sometimes they don't. You need a goo
guide to git muskies, an’ 1 ain't never gulded
there, This here summer I'm talkin' 'bout
ol’ Feely started in to ralse chickens on & mon-
ster scale.  He turned his root-houses {nter
hen houses an' his guests was to do without
pertaters an' sich fe got nearly & thousan'
chicks out o' th' shells in the early spring—
him an' his women folks -an' he laid off to
feed the' people on chicken an' save meat bills,
Long in July them chicks was gettin' to be
‘bout the right size. Four of 'sm would a-made
A good meal f'r & hungry man and they was
clutterin’ up the whole place. Soon's daylight
they weren't no gittin' no sleep f'r the cacklin'
an’ twitterin’ an’ Feely was countin' th' dollars
he were goin' to git out’'t th* musky fellers.
One mornin’ he goes down to one o' his hen

nounced,

urned to |
row, his

fo wonl

pinched. but to «tick this way, why, it floors | houses and th'owed open th' door 'Bout a
me!  She's atromp, she s a regular thorough- | hundred fryfn’-size chicks buzzed out skeered
bred, and 1 can't go back on her'™  He rose | ha'f to death. They run  two hundred an
iauntily to his feet, and turned to the gover- | sight yards ‘fo' thev stopped and Feely looked
ness with his very hest how At vour service, | ufter ‘em like he didn't sumw whuther they
my dear,” he said, “sines the world s against | was crazy ur he was crazy. Then he went
us both, we'll be against the world together.” | jyside and looked ‘round’. Fust thing he
And out they passed, s«ide hy side, into the ! stepped on was a dead chicken an’' {n twenty

shadows= of the eriminal 1ife,

Made Fat By Water,
Fromthe Philadelphia Record

There {8 a six-foot laundryman in Norris-

town who welghs 200 pounds It s
fault, tno
“When I was 18" he will explain

wis like a lead pencil
never saw

get fat T nond only to drink, morning
ning, as much water as [ cavld hold

very ha'ly to get fat, so I began this water

treatment A pint or so wns at firse

A thinper fellow you
I heard then that if 1T wished to

Uminutes he had forty-elght piled up ontside
'h' thioat of every one of ‘em was cut jus'
under the lower bill an’ his blood was sucked
One o the guides sayvs, ‘Ferret!' Nother one
=ays "Wildeat!" But ol' John Rivers he savs
right away: ‘Skunk! Ol' John Rivers knowed
as much abont these woods

hia . as ] know., Skunks
WIS OWD | (en thev git inter & brood o chickens {8 ton
dainty ter eat th' meat. They fus' wants

sadly, “I | plood an' thev gits it

| “Well, ol' Feely talked a yard o' Gaalie—ur
maybe a vard an' half o' {t--an’' then he went
up to th' hotel an’ fixed up his lur. 1t was jus'
a common steel trap, but it waere hig ‘'nough 1o
hol' a b'ar  He set it out after dark and baited
it with a live chicken. He put it on th' trail the
;‘txnk had made th' night before an' went 1q

and eve.
I wanted

my limit,

and aven that would sicken me. but as time happy. He save ‘Be th' black dog o
{u;«o-t my capacity hecame greater. Soon | Cashel 1l have th' pelt o' the murderin’ var-
conld drink two or three quart<, ant in time | mint in th' mornin’, plase God. As sure's Brian
conld as easily drink a gallon. Well, the | Boro kilt min intirely 'r th' good o' th' Chureh
result was exesllont [ 1ook on flesh at a great | an’ 10 see ‘om kick,” he says.  Nex' mornin’
rate 1 got, too. <o that T ernjove i my long | they was A dead chicken {n th' trap with his
night an mornipg crinks T wonld Inok for- | th'oat et jus’ under the bill an' Aftv.six dead
ward to my gallon dranght il through tha | uns in another hen hovse  Th' tran waren't
Aday When, after sevan vears, T hat reached | sprung
the nice weight of 170 poun-s cociond 1o | O John Rivers Jooked at the pile o' chick-
stop the treatment. But, alas' T couldn't. | ens an' he says that skunk mus’ be as big 's
he long habit bad grown toa strong [t had | a ealf an’ have teaeth on him like & rip-saw.
mate me a <lave And ever <inee I have haon | He save he's gnin’ to <it up that night an’ wateh
drinking, night and morning, a gallon of water | He tol' me ‘hout it this Spring w'en we was
-1 do enjov it «o-and every yeer I take o helpin’ tosend the Jog-drive down th' Flambeau.
from fifteen to twenty pounds. Finally, 'l 1t wan a bright moonlight night an' long ‘bout

guess, I'll bust

1 in th" mornin' Rivers was |ying behin' & log
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near th' Iray wat run to 'ne kun!"l»f wen
he see th' skunk comin' straight £'r th' trap,
w'nt had two jive chlckens in (t this time.  He
were prancin’ sideways. with his back humped
an' histail eurled an’ havin® a good thne thinkin
‘hout w'at he was goin’ to gl Itivers didn't
have no gun an' it wers his play 1o keep still
un' look. Th' skunk walked up 1o th' trap an
then he wallked all roun’ It six tHimes |'n_
two chicks squawked terribul, but they couldn
git lovse, Then the skunk went straight up
In th" air. an’ went over the trap an' the chick
‘hout & fool high. an' w'en he landed on th
nther side the head of one o' the chickens was
atween his front paws and th' bird was stretohed
ot straight I'h' wkunk eut his th'oat an

drunk his biood an’ then jumped over th' trap
an' stretohed th' other chicken in th' same wny

Then he  wstarted toward th' henhouse still
prancin’ sideways with his hack ho \-.,-.1 Jus’
then Rivers «tuck Lis head over th' log; th

sktink seen hitg in a second. give three struight
fumps and was gone hack inter th' \uu»l!&’
‘Nex' dav Rivers tol' Feely as it weren’t no
nae to try to ketel a an‘mul like that with &
trap an' the thing to do was to shut up th hien-
henise tight so's he conldn’ git in.  They went
all roun’ th' hovse an' canlked it up as tight ns
of it was a bont an' they was lookin' f'rstormy
werther. Fealy he savs the henhouse WAs
w0 tght the chieks wonld «mother, but Rivers
wave he'll ent o hiole in th' roof lhn‘.\\rﬂll
was slick an' plum' an' the eaves o' th' roof
Wang over <o's no sknnk nur nothin' conld ':hvnh
up +an’ that's w'at they done.  Knowin' the
skimk eonldn® git in they all took a drink an
wont to hed  Nex' morinin® they was thirty-

three chickens dead with they thinats on' ﬂ;':
th

piled up cuteple th' honse piled up on X
groun' as neat as a man conld a done it an
1 ' in the hunch,

hey weren't o drop o hlood le

’H" thing was gittin’ on th’ wimmin = nerves
strong by this time, an' they cried a lot w'ile
ol Fealv talked some more Gaelie an’ Jdohin

Rivers cuesed in good Amerikin, Th' &uls
sald thev'd never <laep gaiather wink until the
sperrit that was doin' th' do was got rid of
somehow, an' Bivers said th' ne<" night he'd
it Mr Skunk ‘v lose hoth his Inigs, He got
him & to-g@angs muzzle<oadin’ shotgun an’ he

chocked her up with two handfuls of powder
and twentyv-three low-monld buckshot in each
barrel. Then nobody ‘hout the hatel sald A
word for th' res’ of the day, ‘copt a voung feller
f'om P'eorin, w'at had come up with a bar'l o
that Hlvnoy whiskey, an' he put in th' time
tolling ghost staries to the servant gals 1ong
"hont 10 a'clock that night Rivers come ont ui
th' front po'ch luggin' his eannon, and q,c‘d.
of we heard anvthing like forty trees fallin
down that would be (h' volee of 0] Betsy

We ait there t 11 o'clock w'ile the feller tol'
his ghost tales an' slipped upstairs My nov
and then to look into his private stoek  one of
them fellers w'nt never knowed a gulde could
it thipsty-—until Anerly we heerd a roar like
the roar o' the win' when it eomes down off
superior an’ the hemlocks is throwin' thirty
somersets afore they hits the groun Then
they wasthoapattero' feet an' here comes RI.‘ ors,
tetehin' the groun’ only in high places an’ jus
hrushin' *em with the ball o' his foot at lhn'.
He run over Feely, wha rolled on the vearth an
spoke Gaelie, an' humped into the feller an
knocked fonr quarte o' Peorla suddint death
entn' him, an’ stumhbled over a dinin® room gal,
w'at had fainted, an' bumped akin me, w'ere
he fetched un We tonk him inter the hotel
office and th'owed a bucket o' lee water on
him an’ w'en he came too he tal’ us about it

Rivers had went enit an® took his stand he-
hin' a o' bireh stump an' leaned his @un agin (t
an' walted  Bimehy he seen the skunk comin
down hia trail, still langhin' to hisself an" humpin
his back. Fv'ry  howe omeyousoinaw'ile he'd
atop an' out a extry step an' resoom his cake-
wanlk W'an he got ta the henhonss he looked
all roun® it an' tried to in' a place 1o git in
Then he come back down th' trail to the place
woereth' trap had heen an’ w'en he see it weren't
there he shook his head an’ looked sorter enher
tie thonght to hisself A bit, then he cut anuther
dido an' went back to th' henhouse.  He eurled
his tall aver his back an’ sit down on his hunkers
an’ looked up at the henhouse an' hegin to talk
chicken talk. It was so low that all Rivers
conld do were t) hear It a-tall. That skunk
he imertated lit' le chicks w'at has jus’ foun' a
fat gruh. he imortated a ol' hen w'at's callin'
Lier hrood to hor he olucked jus' like n rooster
that's tevin' to &' a mash on a pullet an’ is
seratehin’ un food for her. he lat out one or two
crnma tn et ‘ern know that dny was jna’ hreakin'
heglveth notes o' two ur three hirds w'at’s jna’
waked up an’ then he wound up with a sxack
imertation o' th' Trish gal in th' hotel kitchen
w'at was uand to feedin' th' ehickens  Rivers
he safd that von couldn’t a-tol’ th' diff'runce
hetween th' skunk an’ th' Teish lady 'r a dolluh
Then out'n the hole n'at was in the roof them
ckens hegin to come one after ammther like
they wane crazy to hreathe a little fresh air and
freedam and git som'p'n to eat o' th' gond
things w'at was goin’ As fne' as they come an'
hit th' gronn’ the skunk'd nat! 'em, right under
the lower bill ev'ry time, an’ in less'n twa min-
ntes he had a pile of ‘em he conldn’t a-jumped
averaf ev'ry wolf in th' North Woods had a-heen
after him

"~‘|]H V'f"\
fle was tremblin’

Rivars reached {'r his eannon
an that it slipped ont'n  his
han's, hoth harrils went off an' tare a hole in
the vearth vou could a<buried a ox team in,
the skunk he Irughed an’ humped f'r th' bushes
an' Rivers he didi’ rermember nothin® more

“We wort down to th'hen honse we'n he
got through talkin'  Fealy went in front with
a rifle, 1 come nex' with an axe, the feller f'om
Peoria eome along with a saven-shootin' pistil
made to skeer skeoters with, un' the @nls hrung
o the rear bhieanse they was afraid to stay
at th' h There was the chickens sure
‘nongh, 2 ‘om, th' hole in th' roof an' thae
grave Rivers's eannon had dug, but thay wasn't
no skunk e never coms back no more, but
mehbe that was because thoy weren't no more

chickens. The guesta that summer lved on
fish an' eanned goods an' storfes ‘hout tha
reason why they didn' eit no chicken ment

1 b'live that skunk was the sperrit o' th' one
the foller sprung th' Mauser on. It stands
to reason that they weren't no two sich an'muls
fn th' world "

Fergy ot the last tangle out of the silk line
as he spoke and looked at the other mnan
for remonstrance or inguiry, but the hrier-
root of the other man had fallen from his mouth,
he was lving on hi= back and if his eyes had
been open he conld have soen a host of gtars

FIDO AND THE ALLIGATOR.

Trick Plaved Once Too Often Upon Hungry
Saurfans by a Canine Leander.

“You see it {s ke this " sald the Mississippl
planter from the shoestring belt to the dog
fancier in town, "l must have a little water
spanlel whose name must be Fldo'

The dog fancier, scenting a sale,
syvmpathetic and interested

Fido, the dog that was.” continued the
planter, “was a little nervous fellow of whom
my daughter wasx very fond The dog re-
turned this affection ln a way, but ha con-
tracted a fatal fondness for another llttle dog
living across a river dividing my plantation
from the next. Fido used to swim the river
every day to =ee his playvfellow, Now there
are many Aalligators looking for pigs. pleka-
ninnies and dogs, and it was natural that they
coveled on sight a nice littla morsel like Fido.
For a long time it was a wonder 1o all that the
alligators had not feasted on him in his numer-
ous crossings of the river

looked

“The reason why they didn't was solved
one day whan Margaret managed to follow
Fido unseen by the little truant. Then she

discovered the trick he was playing on the
saurians, Fido went down near the water
and made as much fuss and racket in tearing
through tha underbrush and barking on the
river bank as a good-sized 'coon dog wonuld
in treeing the real thing. The alligators that
had been pesing as old rotten logs along the
bank awoke at this delectable sound, and floated
by, sanapping their jaws o disappointment
that Fido was so far from reach and thus pre-
vented a noonday luncheon. Fido, in a .f..m
of safety, seemed (o enjoy their (Mw-»nﬂ{lur.-
and kept up a steady derisive barking. Al
the alligators in the nelghiborhood were soon
congregated at this narrow part of the river
where Fido apparently wanted to cross,

“It was difficult for Margaret to see how
Fido could cross unless he Jjust flew aoross-
on their backs, But Fido dh{n't need coach-
ing at his own game, and his mistress had
faith in his caution and ability to finish the
trick which he had evidently done so many
times before,  After the dog had given a last
yvelping howl of derisjon at the assembly he-
fore him, he fairly flew nr the hard sandy hench
of the river side, exposing his tempting little
morsel of a body to the most advantage, The
alllgators pressed hotly in the chase alter their
elusive luncheon. They trailed out behind
Fido like wolves, Fido generally kept well
ahead, but would occasionally fall back a little
in order to make the chase the hotter, and to
make sure that all would follow. When he had
rnn-- up stream in this manner for about a mile,
e took a4 wide cireuit from the river and came
anting back again to the original site of the
rick. After a few preliminary barks and a
little gleeful dagoee on the beach 1o make cer-
tain that none &f his enemies was in that {me
mediate vieinity, this canine Ieander swam
qmvkl" across and was probably soon in play
with his mate

“1 reckoned that Fido's trick must
gmr 1o {18 originator some dnly,
ia alligator trick was very :runlnm- idens
will penetrate in time even the alligator's thick
skull.  One day last week the expected hap-
pened, and little Margaret had left but a mem-
ory of her g-t One of the plantation negroes
reported the scene. It seems that Fide ran
up the beach as before and came hack to the
narrows.  The usual demonstration was made,
and the coast bheing apparently clear he at-
tempted to cross. just as he was pulling him-
elf out of the water by an old log which
had been washed up by the current, the log
rolled over and Fido was gone, without even
time for pravers. The darky said that as
the old thief sank in the foaming water he
wm_nd to wink one eye, saving, ‘I've seen
dogs’ tricks und Fido's, but they all come 1o
the same vinlent end when plaved on an old
master of the art of simulaton like mvaslf ’

“Margaret is {nconsolable,” said the planter
in conclusion, “and I must have another Fido,”
And he got one,

brin,
for, although

HANK MACK'S DATED EGGS.

EDUCATED
O,

NOLD UNTIL THE
KOOSTER sLIireen A

THLEY

Hank Promised His Hoarders Strictly Fresh
Eggs Rooster Dated Them With a Stamp
“When He Got a Year Ahead, Because of
Too Mach Clder, There Were Suspiclons,

CArDIFY, N. Y., Aug. 17.-When the usnal
erowd had gathered aronnd the turbine wheel
shaft in S Wright's gristmill, hecanse [t wias
the coolest place to he found, old man Houn-
son tossed the minnow net he had heen using
inta one corner, borrowed some tobreco from

S und addressing everybody, and yot nobody,

said

“Mank Mack's back from Svracuse ™

“Did yo see ‘im?" asked Bert Bailey, the
heekeeper

“Um, eome in on stage with ‘im,” =ald Houn-
son. “Helped ‘im carry in a basket of his
previons dated eggs’

“Dated ege=? What in the name ‘o hees.

wax's them?” asked Bert Batley, why hadn't
beon in Cardiff long . ¢
Die nevor hea asked Hounson, spitting
same tobaceo fnfee nn as to cover a dry spot
in the tloer ‘Hank's kept purty aquiet abont
it, but murder ‘Il out and 1 made ‘fm tell me
all abont how he's heen makin' so much money

Intely But | guess hie's t' the end o' the ropa
now All hecanse a tammation fowl  didn't
know when it was well off and makin® money
far its owner.  Beats all how foolish some
animals |s But ‘s I was tellin® "hout them
PR~

Y '‘all know what a niee chicken vard Hank's

got,” «nid old man Hounson, “an’ how all-fired
promd he was of the fresh oggs he raised N
mebhy v'all know that rooster he y<ter have,
the ane 'ith the feathers down fts legs, 'ith A
crow like 8i's threshin' engine whistle. Well
when the efty hoarders first hegan  comin’
ont here to Cardift after the eelebrated Cardiff
ginnt had got sarter stale, Hank iest natcherly
had some of 'em at his honse He aven pn
an  advertisement  in the Syracuss  papers
desceribin’ his plaee.  Told how it was located
in Onondaga Nalley, the purtiest valley in the

Enmpire State, twelve mile ont from Syracuse,
Jowt hevaond tpe Onondaga Indian Re<ervation
He put i1 how hoarders 'd be entitled to all
the privileges of the place with all the {resh
fges 'n bhutter 'n milk they could #at Hunk
he specially emphasized his fresh egus

Wall ne got quite a crowd of city folks ont,
Young fellers ‘'n girls all wearin® bright waisrs,
n leather belts n low shoe Hank fed em
wall, too, especially In the egg line tor all of
‘o appeared fond of eggs.  One day a young
girl in a fokin manner acted Hank how he was
mo sUre his eggs were strictly (resh

"Why? don't | gather ‘em myself every
night an’ put ‘em in the egg basket, says Hank
real grieved like that anvbody should doubt
his word

I'hat's jeat the trouble,’ savs the flrl, ‘how
In know but you reach in an’ &it a day afore
vistidav's egg Instead of one lald vistiday
Aint no wav's a tellin’ eges apart 's I see, she

says, less ‘en vou eat ‘em, an’ then yvou can
tell gquick enough

‘But aint I 1allin® yve [ know they're strictly
fresh?” savs Hank “youdon't spose A hen'd

o and 1ay an old egg iest to fool me, do ye?'
{ank =ays indignant

‘How in know they
laug hin’

Well, that set Hank a-thinkin' an’ ne turned
aver lots of plans in his mind for assurin’ his-
golf that avery egg he served ur to the city
boarders was jest  fresh Jaid. He thought
first hed set in the henhotse at odd spells
and &rab every egg jest's s00n ‘twAas .
tmake A mark on e to know for sure the's
fresh.  But after some considerin’ an’ calker-
latin he givethat up becarse he knew a watched
hen'd never lav any more 'n a watched pot'd
never bile. It puzzled him mightily, too, for
the girl in a sorter joke told the other boarders
that mebby they wa nt gittin’ fresh egus an’
the consequence was the esgg-eatin’ industry
fell off more n half

Paor Hank, he most got thin settin’ np nights

wont? sava the girl

calealatin’ what to do. He'd g0 down in the
hen vard'n gaze at the chickens a-cackhn’
around n he'd sorter it ter

“Trevin' to tool me, are ve a-lavin' rotren
ege<. Daod-blas<t vo.' an’ he'd up an’ ZWenve a

rock or so at the hens 'nmake ‘small soatter 'sf

A hawk was tivin' ovechead Ihen that old
rooster "ith the tuzzy lews, a Shanghal, 1 guess
rwas, 'd come strattin’ over an’ sorter look

sympathizin® at Hank ‘st he wanted to help
hitg, but dide't know how,  Hank 'd look down
at the rooster 'n kinder speak to him, sayin

“EC T conld only @it vou to mark them
PgE - Jost "s soon 'S thay ‘s laid I'd he sure they
sire<h,  But dod-hlast it, how I'm goin® to git
vou to handle a pencil’

So ‘t went on an’ Hunk's eggs got to he a
regular drog on the market all along a' that
funny airl, until Hank hisself even bogun t'
think his fowls wa'nt no good. It was really
sorrowful 1 see how he took it to heart, (ne
d 1 teller come out from Syracuse <ollin' these
here rubber stamps I'he kind van stamp
onto a4 flannel covered with ink n' then press
down on o paper He Yiad some with shiny
wheels 'n handle<.  Datin’ stataps  he
e, nt some had the ward ‘Pald® on ‘em

an’ an arrangement sao's the dote of the vear,
month an' day could be ¢ I.'-m\---‘l “n's to keep
right up with the calendar S =oon's Hank
saw them he hegnn studvin'

S'pose yvou conld have any words you
wanted in addition 1o the date on one a'them
movihle datin’ stamps,' says Hank to the voung
feller Sure," says and then he an' Hank
ot off in a corner ‘nt " whisper

‘Well, it wa'nt more'n a week after when a

package come to tha Post OfMloe for Hank
Sabhy Park« @iv 1t t" 'im onten the window 'n
Hank tried to hide it under 's coat. but Trume

Wright saw it had 'Syracuse Rubber Stamp
Compnny’ on the outside, 'n we knew Hank'd
bought one of them things the voung feller
was sellin’. Hank took it home 'n undone it

Then he went out in the hen house 'n got 4 lot
n egen. He took these to a box stall in the
barn ‘n clucked so's to bring the old rooster
to 'in The rooster come Up an the run ‘n he
lonked purty disgusted when he found out
Henk hadn't no cracked corn for him Hank
told him vot to mind 's he'd have cracked corn
un' to spare ef he nnl‘\' ald attention to what
e was about to see n hear S0 the rooster
who, to give hitn credit, was a wise bird, iest
looked at Hank with both eyes, He seemed
to know jest what Hank was up to, and acted
as if he understood every word

“Hank. he stomped that rubber stamp down
on the ink pad an' then he put it on an egg
leaving a bright purple mark. ‘That's what
11 do the business an' guarantee fresh egus.'
snve Hank, an’ the rooster he said. "cut, cut,
cut' Then Hank stamped ‘nother ege, 'n
0 on till he'd jest about mastered the scheme.

'N then he jest started in 'n explained how
matters stood to the old rooster. Told him
how ‘1 consaquence of that girl’'s joke all the

hoarders was goin’ back on the eges.  Said
that the very foundation of the boardin' bysj-
ness 'd go to rack an’ ruin if fresh ages couldn't
be relied on. Then Hank fest leaned over
toward the old rooster 'n said “'N vou're the
Shanghai that’s goin’ to redeemn my lost charace-
ter ‘s far 's fresh eggs are concerned. 'n don't
von forgit ir.'

“The old rooster trind to look wise 'n anv.
hm!{ could see he had got the whals thing down
mirty fine There was jest the haziest glim-
mer of doubt in his eye, hut Hank put that
down to hashfulness an, inexperience regardin’
the new trade he was learnin. Soon's Hank
dated u few more “‘”ﬂ‘ he made the rooster
sot down near him ‘he rooster was pretty
well trained from havin® been exhibited at the
fairover to Tully [ake two years runnin, so's ha
didn’t maka much fuss about settlin® down,
only he looked ‘s though he hated 1o git his
tail feathers all dusty.  However, I spose he
put it down to the advanement of sclence
an' let {t go 't that.  Hank he put the rahber
stamp In the rooster & claw ‘n gently pressed
tha ruhher down on the egg ‘That = the way,
Old Shanghai,” says Hank, an' the roo«ter
crowed he was so prond of hissalf. Hark stamped
three or four eggs by hold'n’ the instrument
in the rooster < claw. ‘i then he thought he'd et
the hird try it alone. The first ml;( was smashed
all *o pieces consequence o' Old  Shanghal
comin'downtoohardon it Hank only grinaed,
though he hated to sea aggs wasted 'n had the
rooster try again, But it wa'nt much use
n o dozen eges was all mus<ed up whites an’
yallers on the ground hefore Hank g mad
He ripped out such a lot of cuss words that he
scarcd the rooster. Seein’ t that wouldn't
do Hank undertook to piead with the fowl
He beggod old Shanghai, if ha had any love
for a poor [(riendless nian, who was a trvin’
to make a livin® offen horders, to endeavor
‘n stamp the eggs proper. N then Hank went
off on another tack ‘n begged the fow] to have
some respect for hisself n for the hen's under
iim care. T'wa'on'tall tor lis own sake, Hank
«aid that he was undertakin - this schene;
‘twns as muen for holdin’ up the honor ot the
whole raece of hons.  Hanrk, e appealed to the
rooster's love of country, to his regard for his
master an' for the poor hens, whose charac-
tors ware hoin’ assalled when any one sug-
gested, as somehody had, that their oggs wa'n't
strictly fresh. Well, that seepned to tonech
old Shanghai and he took up that stamp and
made adate onan egg 'thout <o nitich as ersckin’
tha <hell. Say, Hank he nearly eoried for joy
‘n he got a peck of corn "n jest It the rooster
waller In it. Hank's acheme, y' s, was to
Ivt the rooster have charge ol the henhiose
‘n stamp evary egg with the date est's soon
'« it was laid 'n the hen got offen the nest 'n
bogun cacklin

The next dav Hank <ot old Shanghal to
work and after bein' watched a b the rooster
iest devaloped into a first rate stamper 'S
roon ‘s a hen'd lav 'n egg that rooster'd hustle
up to the nest. shove the astonished hen to one
side and imprint the day of the week, dayv of
the month 'n the vear on the pure white Rl
in purple ink. There wa'nt no mistakin® that
egg then: ‘twns sure tno he fresh laid The
ranster kept right on 't wark all day an hy'
night had every egg that was laid properly
stamped. Hank-—well you never see & more

{
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‘tiokled man. He bronght out a dish of the

| dated ege< an' showed ‘em 1o the hwll"b'f"

and they was 0 ‘sprised 'n joy fol, net huvin

haed any oxgs 1o speak of lately, that they most

made theirselves «ick  devonrin m I hint

tnt woos 10 show what confidence n lack of
uu.n:i.‘l..wu do for o man, N o that frisky
wirl thnt started the whole thing, she wis nl=
most '« ekled ‘s Hank wax

Hank e never let on bt \\‘mn he stomped
the vgas hisself, ‘cnnse he didn't want no dime
Hisegm man to come M:Mv.‘ for that rooster
Frvery day Hank'd go ont in the hetithouse ‘n
chitige the date on the stamp, Onee’'n a while
he'd be a little lnte, 'nsay you never seen nobody
w0 fussy ‘s that rooster for fear a \\ll!’lf‘ltll'ﬂ
a day behind, ‘d @it stamped on an' eeg
He ned to walt Nervous '-’u.uM be
for Hank 1o come every mornin® 'n change
the date on the stamp. One day Hank went
ever to Tisco Lake a-fshin’,  He got caught
in the rain an' had to stay all night and when
he kot thinkin® of his eges ‘'t the rooster 'n
the <tamp he'd most go wild imaginin® how
he couldn’t git hack home till late nest dny
‘count of the roads beir’ bad.  He knew the
trainin’ the rooster had'd iest make him go
right on stampin’ eggs without the date hein
changed, havin' to-day ‘s aggs dated yvisterday
At lopst he calealated so any how S sonn's
he 2ot home he rat ont to the henhonse

“There he found the old rooster industrially
stamping eggs « if nothin' ‘'d happened,  ‘Gireat
dohosiphat, said Hank thinkin® he was speakin
to n human: ‘let up,  You're puttin the wrong
date on them oggs’
Il'l 11:. .-||'|" .h\f' s«ald the rooster lest's if he
was savin' ‘Tnt. tut’ int! Well, vou conld a
knocked Hank over with a feather , a pin feather
at that, when he seen on the rges the proper
date, readin

wA Y |
jort's

HANVK MACK, H
WEDNFSDAY :
AUGUST 1, 1800 H
SrricCTLY FRESH
LAID TO DAY
That reoster knew his husiness an' when

Hank didn t shaw up he iesr changed the«nte
an the stamp hissel

'"H\k ‘4\‘!!"1 have hugged that hird He
pat gnw visions of hissef a Iavin® in bed morn-
ings white old Shanghai changed the date on
thastamp and went alwad fixin theeges That's
1est what happened, for after the first fow morn-
ings Hank saw that the rooster knew his Jittle
trick 'n he let hip ran the henhouse all alone,
All Hank did was to gather the eggs

[don't bolieve in all Onondaga eonunty,” went
on Heunson, “von eonld find a prouder man 'n
Hank Mhnt what made it all the worse
when the erash come. e got &0 mtdch cone-
fidonew in the rooster that he'd stay away A
dav or so at a time an' he knew when he come
back he'd find that all the egas< laid in the mean-
time had been properly stamped Fhe eity
honrders iest Allad up on fresh dated eggs 'n
the fame of 'wm, inean the eges, spread clean
to Syvracuse, oine day, it was Aug & | think,
Hank ‘d iest been out to the henhouse gatherin’
the eggs an' was comin’ up the walk with ‘em,
al dated, in a basketr  “Ain't that jest the hest
schee ont,' said Hank to the same girl that
was the eanse of it ‘Can’t be mistaken on eggs

Vs

now, can ve, aje?
Now, galthongh Hank didn’t know it, old
Shangh hadnt bheen very steady lately Tt

noars thlt up to Crownheart's hotal, right next
door to Hanks hen vard, a barrel of Injun cider
d heen leakin'  The rooster got a hold of some
of it an’ came home pretty well lagged soveral
nights, ‘catse he liked the stuff. On this oe-
ecaston, o rather the night, hefore, he was jest
ahout able to get on the perch to sleep it off
Naturally he wa'nt  very bright next morning
and in changin' the date in the stamp he -lur;md
several cogs 'n fixed it o's it'd register about a
vear 'na haf in advance "N the he went right
on all day datin’ the eges wrong, But Hank
had such confidence in his fow! that he got so
he didn't ook at the eges no more
*Ro when he was talkin® to the girl he handead
onut a nice elean white egg all dated with the
purple ink The gir]l give one look at it 'n'
then began to langh You don't mean tn
tell me 't that egg's stale?’ savs Hank
“Stale? no 1 sho'd sav not,' says the girl,
‘taint even ripe vet. Then she handed Hank
back the g 'n' he looked at it) It was dated
Dec. 31, 1902
Pitehforks n' hoe velled Hank
‘n’ ther he Jooked 'n' seean that every egg in
the hasket was dated way ahead
‘“That settled Hank's fresh egg husiness,
which was quite extensive ‘n’ paid wall You
contldn’t ‘a made those haoarders helisve he'd
heen givin' 'om fresh eges as he really had
with a stack of affidavies ‘s hig s the Cardiff

handles*

giant The news of Hank's Inst reputation
s regards fresh eggs travelled all over the
vallev an’ he lnst nat anly his hoarders hut
lnts of private enstamers who had liked the

dated eues ‘= lonk ax they thought Hank kept

‘o right up to time But everyhody thought
Hank'd been glvin' ‘em old eges with the stamp
on ‘om hrounght ap to date Warkin' off ald
stock on ‘em so t spesk

“That night Hank went eyt tn the
and cussed the old rooster 1l vou could alimost
smell the feathers burnin’. Hank eouldn’t
snem to forgive the old fowl for gittin' drink
and he never undertook to raise eges for mar-
ket after that He's beon bringin® back une
sold «tock from Svracnuse for a week now "

henhonsa

What hecame of the rooster?” asked Bert
Bailey
“Died, Dalirinm tremens” said old man
Hounson taking up his minnow net,
LITTILE JASPER'S RIG CHURCH.

A Great Bullding That Ha« Been for 38 Years

In Course of Erection.

From the Chicago Record
The little city of Jasper, the eapital of Duhola
Tndiana, has a ehnreh strmeture which
f& so large that alimost any one of the Indian-
ild be placed lnside- steeple
dedicated
ough stonein its structyre
to build around a city of 15,000 or 20,000 inhahi-
tants n wall four feet high and two feet thick,
and the amount of lumber used in the roof
slone would be sufflcient to build many homes
Though this great edifien cost one-tenth as
much at the State House, it was built by the
of the smallest countins of the

Catholles of one
State of Indi v and to-day it stands withont
asingle cont of indebtediess against it

Three vears after the Civil War closed Father
Fidelis Maute began the erection of St Joweph's,

connty

apolis churches o
and all I'his

as St Joseph's, hns er

nmense struetyre,

O Sept. 14, 1808 l:‘.\!,..‘, St. Palais laid the cor-
nerstone Atter the death of Father Mmte,
the work was taken un by Father Basil Housler,
who exvects o complete the structnre in 1005,
when thirty-saven years of continuous work
have bheesy apled in its erection. Except
for the om entation, the materials used in
the construction of St. Josenh's were pre-

pared and put in place by members of the con-
eregation, who for three decades have been
making sacrifices of all kinds to realize the
ambition of their lives.  Reside the vast amount
of labor contributed 880,000 in eash has been
raised  Betweon 225,000 and 250,000 more will
he necessary to coraplete the work

When Father Maute conceived the ldea of
the great structure he was anxious that f{t
be built in a most  substantinl manner and
oortafuly  his wishea  have hean  followed
The roof is sunported by huge trees, the largest
in Southern Indiana, that serve fnmposing
ninety-foot columns.  The roof structure is
compesed of forest troes used as raftors and
braces, Between the outer roof and the osil-
ing there is over 1,000,000 feet of the finest hard-
wood in the State.  There (s, bheside. an im-
mense amount of stone in the structure. The
story is that after the farmers had hauled stone
for months and had all the surrounding flalds
covered they thotght thera was enough for
the entire structura.  Instead, there was only
half enough for the foundation.

he foundatfon and walls of the church
went up under the diroetion of Father Maute,
who, after preaching the sermon Sunday mormn-
ing, announced who had been selectad to work
during the coming week, By this means ahout
one-saventh of the entire congregation labored
ench waek. Father Maute n ot only assigned
the men_to work, but he, the busiest, directed
it all. Year after vear this continued until
“r'll"ll”"llli the lﬂrm't;lrc_- took ~h"nw-

e dimensions of St Jogeph's are 108 by

o feet. From the I'nnml.-m-mlu- the M\'uubﬂ
is 87 feet, and from the floor on the {nterior
to the oelling it i« 00 feet, The walle are 4
and 6 feet thick.  The steeple. when completed
will be 200 feet high. 1u it'i= & bell which, with
its hangings, weighs eight tons,  Its sonorous
and grand voice ean be heard, with a favorable
breeze, at Celastine, ten miles east of Jasper
w;n! at Ferdinand, twalve miles south '

The church, though the seating arrange-
ments have not heen completed, can seat 2,000
f"'wl and another 1,000 can stand on the
ower floor of the structure

Father Basil Heusler, now in charge of the
pastorate. i« doing all he can to beautify the
great structure left unfinished by old Father
Maunte.  Besides putting in a splendid heat-
svsteny, there have been added fine art wine-

s

dows. Over the entrance is an art window
showing Christ  feeding the multitude. 1t
cost 880 Near the altar = another of the

Good Shepherd that cost #4786
side §s the Nativity of the
Over the centre altar is
glass in which cost 8300. The other amaller
windows cost #1756 and side windows 300

But the windows are not the most expensive
part of the ornamentation. The three altars
are espocially fine, belng constructed entirely
of ltalian marble. The high altar with the
two groups, each seven feet high. cost 816 onn
I'he side altars, one crowned with the Blessed
Virgin, the other with 8t. Joseph, the patron
saint of the church. cost $8.00. The high
altar has hefore it «lx great candlestioks, each
of which ocost 850 he ralling w\nhtlv.u
the sanctuary from the church auditorium
Ie of onyx and brass that cost $).000, Tha
other decorations are proportionate in ex-
pensa and beanty
When Father Mante died he had failed to
make anyv provision for heating and liehting
the vast structure. At present eandles are
nsad for llumination, but soon the building will
be  equipped  with  electriciy
I'he congregation of St Joseph's ineludes
A families. or about 3.0m communicants, 1n
the oty of Jaspar 00 per cent of the inhabitants
are Catholies and Dubois county js ju the
strongest Catholie dis<trict in the State. They
have made many sacrifices to conetruct this
magnificent edifioe. The monastery ®at St
Meinrad has received considerable man from
these paople. 1t & thought that the AgRTegata

On the other
ord that cost $450
a small window, the

Dubois is §1,000, 000,

amount of Catholie property in the county 0'1

SUMMER DAYSIN OLD YUMA

THEY ARE LIKE ONE LONG U \BROKEY
DREAM OF SHEOL.

Nor Do Summer Visitors Sleep Under Blankety

At  Night—A Heated Term In Whicy
the Morning Coolness Was 108 Degregy,
From the Boston Herald
Yosma, Arlz, Aug, 2. -Faney an avery {39

temperature varving from 105 to 125 dewiese g
the shade for four or morea months at a sirirop
Imagine a village of several hundred

‘I
stone and hrick, squat one<story hovees 4.2
store buildings, all with clumsy porches g
front, strewn along a dreary, red-hrown roger.

ing bank of adrowsy, muddy strenm. where s
thoroughfares stragele up and down a1y 04

hill, shimmering under the flercest, e oy
sy you ever saw

Ihat ¢ old Yuma, famous as the litaral|y
hottest town in the Union. Then e g
region, thousands of square miles in areq of
vellow sand, quaint cactl, whitened bl g
not ona commanding mountain or « iely
prominence A desolate, ghastlv decort wiog
under a flery sun and vou have the sat'ng
of Yuma Imagine voursalf on some vantgs
spot and looking over a frontier town varal g
in overwhelming sunlight. whera sennti) ol

swarthy Indians sprawl fast aslesp on hot oarey
in a patch of shade, no white parson in sight
not a slgn of activity anvwhera

v
o & . b
re A

honses holted and hlinded, not 4 sanpd hoyg

save 4 rustling of dried sagohriush And ¢+

& life in Yuma during a midsummer aftor "
For ifty vears Yuma. an the Rin Calorad

fn southwestern Arizona
hot town of the conntry
old town ard its flery summer

il topics for newspaper humorists Ny e
loss jokes on the Pacifie Const cor
where the merciry

)
"
has heon the Vo r
It has na riva "

have heerp tre v

ming Ie

munities clhimhs hig

ahly cool, have been waorn threadbars

fx pense The people in the Fast Stntag
who complain of Sol's darte theee dayve mae
find satisfaction in learning samething ahong
this seacon's temperatyre in Yuma

The summer has heen an average ane  From

Mav 14 to May 30 tha temperature every afters

noon ranged from Wi to 10 Then thers wuse
a week of comparative cnnlness, the mer e
never rosa ghove 80 From June 7 to June 28

the mereary varied from 1056 to
Old 8ol then settled down ta husiness Ta

desert sand dunes had became baked, and tha

117 degress,

foathills were glowing. For six weeks thg
mercury never was bhelow 102, and from thag
it has gone to 122 degrees twice, From Julv 8

to July 20 the average afternoon temperatire
here was 115 degrees.  During nights the ner.
cury has sunk slowly to an average of 105 ap
about 4 A. M. With the rising of each sun tha
mercury has elimbed up steadily until aboug
:( l)'l‘ll’ll‘k

And the warmest weeka of the vear are vap

to make their recorde  Last sumner the
hottest day in Yuma was Aug. 28, when the
mereury  touched 127, In Septemhber thera

were several days when the temperature wasy
at 121. and a faw nights when the thermometor
never registarad lower than 108 degrees  [n
1808 Yuma's red-letter hot day oceurred It
was Anug, 18, when extra hot winds blew from
off the desert. Between dawn and noon tha
mercury roge from 110 to 123, and by 4 o'clock
it rose tn 120 Several deathe among children
oceurred during the heated spell

Topagraphically, Yuma {s situated for tle
making of high solstitial records. A= far as
the eve can reach, and miles and miles farthor
in anv direction, thers is nothing but profonnd
aridity, through which the Colorado drowsily
meanders to the Gulf of California.  From sema
points nothing 1s in sight but a vast erumpled
sen of vellow sand and the horizon  Yuma s
the heart of a re lonof extinet voleances barren
hills and sterile cafions, a region of miraees,
Gila monstars and reptiles that thrive anid
burning alkali wastas and deadly thirsts whera
not a green thing in nature mayv be seen as far
AR VIsion sweeps, excapt A few spares cottons
wond trees at the railway egtations whers
withering white synshine hlazes from ont a
clondless gky twelve hours a day months at a
time where inflamed eves and even hlindness
from the intense sunshine are common: whera
the earth is 8o hot that white people can scarcely
walk nupon it with thin shoes, and where tough,
range cattle sicken and die in a few weeks

No one lives in Yuma for enjoyment. The

trade and teaming from the mines, some \ne
commonly rich In copper, silver and lead,
ont in the mountains and 'omhllla, keeps the
old town prosperous, There are 8,200, peopls
inthe village. One-third of them are Mexicans;
the rest are Americans. Some have hrave
the climate, been enterprising and have acoumn
lated snug fortuges. The town took its name
from the old fuﬂ*ﬁlrﬂ. and it in turn was named
from the Yuma tribe of aborigines, who fought
several battles hereabouts, When gold was
discoverad in California, in 1840, Yuma bhegan
1o grow as n settlement of white peopla  hur-
ing the dayvs of great overland travel by nile
and ox teams, in 1850, 1851 and 1852, thousands
of peopla went across  Texas and Arizona,
erossad the Rio Colorado at Yuma, and vweng
up the Golden State by way of [os Angeles,
Yuma became a little business point  In 5%
the Southarn Pacifiec Railroad built from loa
Angeles throngh Yuma, on t & way to El Paso
and New Orleans, and Yumu as a trading placa
quickly lost its prestige. Since 1888 soveral
of the best gold mines in Arizona have heen
developed in the region of the old town. T'a
working of these mines and a score more min-
ing properties gave old Yuma a new boom

At night the whola population sleeps out of
doors, and many peopla slumber under 1l &
open heavens ten months in the vear In
midsummer even the old-timers cannot endure
the heat and closeness of an apartment at night,
The scene that one looks upon ar he ga
across Yuma at any dawn in midsummer ‘s
unique.  Everybody in town—men, women and
children—lles sleeping out of doora  Thers
are cota on the flat roofs, cota on the porches,
ecots in the back and front yards and eota ¢
in the rude streets, where the perspiring, feveri=h
people have tried to find the least hit of stire
ring air.  And every cot {8 oocupled by a humpan
being. Some men and women are stretcled
out with the lightest sheets over them some
are wearing their thin cotton clothes, and
children s&lumber with only the sapphire sky
over their innocence,

It i= hard for peopla who live In a reglon of
grean hills, Nelds of waving grain, brooks,
gnrdens, forests and where rain falls occasion-
ally, to realize the barrennoss of Iife in a desort
town like Yuma. The people here lead t)a
plainest Hves.  No one does a whit more work
than i« nctually necessary. Through the s x
warmest months the péople get up at early
dawn. Store: open, wagons of merchandise
for the mines are loaded. housewives do tield
cooking and work for the day. and Mexicans vo
from housa to housa delivering harrels «f ke
warm water. At A o'clock the heft of the day's
duties fs dona. At 8 o'clock all work is finished
for a time. Tha sun is far up and i« blazing
botter.  Every one who ean be |« under cover,
The heavy hoard window h\lnd- are drawn 1o,
the stores< and <aloons are chut and all outdoore
i« abandoned to the friendly Indians

At 8 o clock at night a_general resyrraction
takes placs. Stores and honess are raoperned,
The temperature may have cooled to 108 or 118
degrees. When the sun has« gone down (ha
r.-plp g0 about the village and perform mors

ousehold and business duties. Often tha
town fe un practically '31 n'ght. A few of the
merchandise stores do thalr largest hosiness
between 8 P. M. and 8 A. M. Consider thess
things and pity poor, hat, arid Yuma

The Arizona »rrimr?nl l'wnnmniurg stands
within n great stope wall on a &corched hili=
side in the northern vart of Yuma. Gov Mur-
phy and the Tegislature have taken measureq
toward the removal of the ¢rude old structure
to a cooler part of the Territory
“There are very few prisonera who live in
confinernent under this sky longer than »
venrs, and some do nnat survive flve vears,
s91d A keeper the other day.

WOMEN BANISH MOSQUITOFS

Porches of Richmond HIIl Made Hablitable
Through the Use of Crude 011

The women of the Twentieth Century ¢ub
of Richmond HIlL, L. 1., have proved the pract's
cability of exterminating morquitoes hyv the
use of crude oll. Last March this clubh was
addressed by Prof. Keith of the Smithsonian
Institution on the subject of exterminating
mosquitoes,  After the lecture he made a tour
about Richmond Hill and pointed out the spo's
which he considered breeding pinces for 1 »
mosquitoes.  These places were marshes u'a
small ponds near Union Course and sever
public and private drains

I'he work of exterminating the mosqultoes
was placed in the hands of the Civie Comniite
of the club of which Mrs. Claghorn was «
man.  During the month of April this corn ot
knrvlwu-d through a local merchant several

arrels of crude oil and kerosene  Then thev
hired A number of boys, and, placing the oil in
wagons, set the boys to driving then The

members followed in carriages  The marshes
and ponds were visited, and the hoys |
the oil on the water while the women superine
tended the joh

The resulta of this wark have excesded o=
pectation. In former vears mosguitoes weors
very numerous in Richmond Hill.  This vear
there have heen very fow, and the resider’s
have heen able to enjoy their front plazzas wi'h
comfort

~ The Twentieth Century Club has heen activa
in other directions during the present summer,
while most nther women's cluhse have reline
quished their work. The Philanthropie ( om=
mittee has maintained a sewing schonl In the
gulld room of the Church of the Resurrecticn
and has provided weekly taas and enterin -

ments for the working people of Richmond bk
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